Siam
crushed by thousands of roots, as in the tentacles
of an octopus.
For there is a passion for destruction even
amongst the plants. The Prince of Death,
called by the Brahmans Shiva, he who for
each kind of animal has created the particular
enemy which destroys it, for every creature
its devouring worm, seems to have foreseen in
the very night of the beginning of the world,
that men would try to perpetuate themselves
a little by building things that might endure*
And so, to annihilate their work, he conceived,
amongst a thousand other agents of destruc-
tion, the species of plant known as the parietary,
and, chief of all, the " fig-tree of ruins " which
nothing is able to withstand.
The "fig-tree of ruins" reigns to-day as
undisputed master over Angkor. Above the
palaces, above the temples, which it has
patiently disintegrated, it flaunts everywhere
in triumph its pale, sleek branches, spotted like
a snake, and its large dome of leaves. At the
beginning it was only a small grain, sown by
the wind on a frieze or on the summit of a
tower. But no sooner did it germinate than
its roots, like tenuous filaments, insinuated their
way between the stones, and proceeded to
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